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THANKS FoR READING, 
AND GooD-EYE UNTIL OUR 


NEXT ADVENTURE! 
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P ELLO, Pm THEA! 


Im Geronimo Hilton's sister. 
AS tn E Inc oy Bache 
besselios novels Im a specid corespondent 
© for The Rodents Gazette, Mouse Hand's mos famouse 
newspaper. Unlike. my "eich mouse brother absolutely 
+. adore traveling, having adventures; and meeting rodents 
from all around the world! 
ea юы уо зр Бийи. 
‚at Mouseford Academy, the school | went to when | was. 
є a young mouselag. had such a great experience there 
as a student hat came beck 1o teach a journalism clas. 
© When retuned as a grown mouse, Imet fve realy | 
© special students: Colete, Nico. Pamela. Paulina, and 
Vilet. You could. har. imagine ve more different 
жс mount, but hey became set fends isht a. | 
‚And they liked me so much that they decided to name 
their group after me: the Thea Sisters! | was so touched 
by that, | decided to write about their adventures. So turn 
Ж ise paseo renda buo аһеаше about he 


* THEA SISTERS! *, 
ڪڪ‎ ¥ а 
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P, 


Nome: Nicky D» 
Nickname: Nic | 
Home: Australis 
Secret ambition: Wants to be an ecolosist. 
Loves: Open spaces and nature. 
Strengths: She is always in a good mood, as long as 
she’s outdoors! 
Weaknesses: She can't sit still! 
Secret: Nicky is claustrophobic—she 
‘can't stand being in smal, tight places. 









COLETTE 


Name: Colette 
Nickname: It's Colette, 
please. (She can't stand nicknames.) 
Home: France 

Secret ambition: Colette is very particular about 
her appearance. She wants to be a fashion writer. 
Loves: The color pink. 

Strengths: She's energetic and full of great ideas. 
Weaknesses: She's always late! 
Secret: To relax, there's nothing 
Colette likes more than a 
manicure and pedicure. 





Name: Violet 
Nickname: Vi 
Home: China 
Secret ambition: Wants to become a great violinist 
Loves: Books! She is a real intellectual, just like my 
brother, Geronimo. 

Strengths: She's detail-oriented and always open to 
new things. 

Weaknesses: She is а bit sensitive and can't stand 
being teased, And if she doesn't get enough sleep, 
she can be a real grouch! 

Secret: She likes to unwind by listening 

to classical music and drinking green tea, 











Name: Paulina 
Nickname: Polly a 
Home: Peru , 

Secret ambition: Wants to be a scientist 

Loves: Traveling and meeting people from all over 
the world. She is also very close to her sister, Maria 
Strengths: Loves helping other rodents 
Weaknesses: She's shy and can be a bit clumsy. 
Secret: She is a computer genius! 








Name: Pamela 
Nickna: 
Home: Tanza: 
Secret ambition: Wants to become а sports 








journalist or a car mechanic 
Loves: Pizza, pizza, and more pizza! She'd eat 

pizza for breakfast if she could 

Strengths: She is а peacemaker, She 
can't stand arguments. 

Weaknesses: She is very impulsive. 
Secret: Give her a screwdriver and 
any mechanical problem 
will be solved! 
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Geronimo Stilton 
Thea Stilton 


AND THE GHOST 
OF THE SHIPWRECK 


‘Scholastic Inc. 
New York Toronto London Auckland 
Sydney Mexico City New Delhi Hong Kong 
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SURPRISE! 


This year, summer came early to New Mouse 
City. By noontime, the Sun was so hot, the 
STREETS started baking. But at sunrise, 
when that delicious ite freeze blew in from the 
cast, it was wonderful to scamper through 
the park! 

That was my faverite time of day, before 
1 went to work at The Rodent's Gazette. 
You know about The Rodent’s Gazette, 
right? It's the famouse 
newspaper run by my 
brother, Geronimo 
Hilton! 

One day, 1 had just 








Hei the members of the 





returned from my morning JOG when my 
intercom buzzed. 

“Hello? Who 
teeny sereen. 

“Surprise!!!” five smiling snouts 
squeaked in unison. 

“Holey cheese!” I shricked in delight. 
"Come on up, mouselings!” 

I threw open the door and scurried 





" Lasked, pecking at the 








ош to meet my dear friends — the Thea 
Sisters. They were five young mouselings | 
had met while teaching a course in adventure 
journalism at my alma mater, Mouseford 
Academy, on Whale 
Island. 1 couldn't wait 
to put my paws around 
my five friends! 


“Colette! 
Nicky! Pamela! 





PAULINA! Violet!” I hugged them all at 
once, What joy to sec them all again! “Why 
aren't you at MOUSEFORD ACADEMY? 
What brings you to New Mouse City?” 

“A new adventure,” Pam announced 
MYSTERIOUSLY. 

“And we got a free ferry ride from Vince 
Guymouse!” added Paulina, enjoying my 
look of ASTONTGHMENT. 

Violet came to my rescu 
her, mouselings! Tell her cverything while 1 
go make us some tea.” 

We all sat down, and as the Thea Sisters 
took turns squeaking, | quickly realized 
that | had found a new and exciting 
ADVENTURE to write about. 

It all started on Whale Island, immediately 
after Mouseford Academy's SORIN 
break... 











"Don't confuse 





THE SmELL ОЕ 
SWEET CHEESE 


Spring break had just ended, and students 
were returning to Mouseford Academy. The 
campus paths were dotted with brightly 
COLORED T-shirts and backpacks as the 
students scurried around, greeting one 
another eagerly. 

Professor Octavius de Aousus, the 
headmaster, stood at the academy's main 
entrance. 

He noticed some mouselings ыч 
їп a corner of the campus QArden. What 
was going on down there? 

Just then, Colette scampered up to him, 


a BIG SMILE on her snout. “Hi, 


Professor! Would you like to join us in the 











garden? We're having a little snack of special 
Australian cheeses! We've just returned from 
visiting Nicky at her fa sheep ranch." 
Professor de Mousus followed Colette into 
the garden, where there was a table covered 
in food. The students and teachers were 
mingling, chatting, and snacking. 
“These cheddar crackers are delicious!” 
id you try the feta Nicky's grandmother 
made?” 


ЧАЛ... it's amazing!” 












Colette, Nicky, Pamela, and Paulina were 
busy telling all their friends about their 
recent adventures in Australia, The only one 
who was off by herself was Violet. She was 
chewing on a CHEESE STICK and checking her 
watch. Finally, she whispered to Paulina, “I'm 
going to save some seats in the auditorium.” 

"But why?” asked Paulina. “Professor 
Tan van KraKen’s lecture doesn't start until 


Violet blushed and MURRIED away. 
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JA$minE'$ HEART 


Professor lan van Kraken was responsible 
for TIDE HOUSE, the marine biology 
laboratory that was an unofficial part of 
MOUSEFORD ACADEMY. Students 
loved attending his lectures. He was a 
fascinating squeake 

When Colette, Nicky, 
arrived, the auditorium was full, but Violet 
had saved four seats in the front Pow, 

“Thanks, Vi!" said Nicky, slipping into the 
seat next to her. 





and Paulina 











Colette winked at Violet. She suspected 
her quiet friend had a spot as soft as Brie for 
their professor. “How long have you 
waiting? Have you started growing root 

Violet didn't seem to hear her. She was 






completely focused on the 
BRIGHT blue EYES 
of Professor van Kraken, 
who was striding onstage. 
He was a tall, handsome 
mouse witha uft of blond 
fur. His one true [ove 
was the SCA. 

"Today I'm going to 
talk to you about one of 
WHALE ISLANDS most _ 
famouse legends" ће "oes tan van K" 
professor began. “One 
day, toward the beginning of the sixteenth 
century, a terrible Storm broke out in 
the waters off the island's western coast. 

A galleon named the Queen [lousy 
was heading toward INDIA. Marius von 
Ори! was on board, carrying a priceless 





treasure: Jasmine’s Heart, an 


enormouse diamond shaped 





> a heart 
This precious stone was a gift for Jasmine, 
his future wife, 

“Legend has it that the storm pushed the 


galleon onto the CORMORANT ROCKS. 





The ship went D Ow py, and its treasure 
was never seen again! 

“Today, there are rumors that the GHOST 
of Marius von Opul still haunts those waters, 
searching for Jasmine's Heart.” 


е 





AT THE OLDE 
CHEDDAR $HoP 


At that very same moment, at the Olde 
Cheddar Shop, the residents of Whale 


Island had more pressing matters on their 





minds. They were busy squeaking about new 


PN HYDRPFEIL FERRIES. 
Кы The two oldest families оп 
б 

E Whale Island, the Squids 


and the Wales, were 
gossiping about Captain 
Coral, a GHARMINC 
seamouse who'd recently 
moved to Whale Island. 
The minute his brand- 
new superfast hydrofoil 
ferry docked at the port, 





word got out that he was planning to open 
a new boating company, Whale Island 
Waterways. 

Captain Coral was offering new routes with 
low prices for his hydrofoil ferry servive, 
the great excitement of the rodents on 
the island. Previously, anyone who wanted 
to go to Mouse Island had to go through 
Vince Guymou$€, captain and sole owner 
of Maritime Mouseportation. 

Every mouse on the island liked 
Vince, but no rodent ever 
objected to a little friendly 








COMPETITION. 
From behind the shops 
counter, Oilskin Whale, 





also known as Smudge, said, “The new 
MYDPeFeil FERRY is much bigger and 
more powerful than Vince's. Think of all the 








tourists it could bring to the island!” Smudge 
was the owner of the Olde Cheddar 
SHOP. He licked his whiskers in anticipation 
of new customers. 

"Captain Coral sure knows a lot about 
the SER!” commented Smudge's brother 
Leopold, who was a fishermouse. 

“He's a very nice-looking rodent, 
100," said Sardinia Squid, who was also a 
fishermouse. Sardinia’s sisters Mary and 
Lavender nodded in agreement. 

From the darkest corner of the room, an 
unexpected voice Shrilled. “A big 
loudsnout! Thats what your Captain Coral 
ist A big loudsnout and nothing more!” It 
was the voice of Devon Whale, the father of 
the Whale clan. "He's been on the island just 
a few days, and already he's sticking his snout 
into everything. QUESTIONS, QUESTIONS, 











always QUESTIONS: 1 don't like rodents 
who ask too many questions! Plus, when 
he SMILES you can’t sce his teeth. 
He's hiding something, or I'll be a SEZI 
MONKEY'S uncle.” 

Meanwhile, at the harbor, a crowd had 
gathered to ADMIRE the Neptune, 
Captain Coral's new hydrofoil ferry. The 
captain willingly showed off his beautiful 
boat. "I'm waiting for my license to transport 
rodents,” he explained. “Until that comes 
through, I'm just taking trial RUNS around 
the island, learning the best routes to Mouse 











Islan 
Vince Guymouse stood nearby, fuming. 
“You'll be waiting a while longer for your 
license if I have anything to squeak about it,” 
he muttered. “What a sewer rat!” 


Eure 
M scare fe 


D HATEHLINGS 


Back at Mouseford Academy, Professor 

van Kraken was finishing up his lecture. 

“So every year at Turtle Beach, we are lucky A 

enough to assist in the hatching of the 

sea turtle eggs. If my calculations are correc 

the hatching will take place the day after 

tomorrow. | invite all interested students to 
A accompany me to Turtle Beach to welcome 

the new babies. Afterward, we can take a 

dip in the water!” 

The thought of helping baby sea turtles 

% make their way to the sea got everyone 

excited. The students broke into applause. 
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SEA TURTLES 
Female sea turtles lay their eggs in holes they dig on the beach. 
Usually, they return to the same beach where they were born to lay 
their eggs. We stil don't understand how they find the same spot. 

The female sea turtle comes ashore at night and crawls to a place 
above the high-tide line, diss a body pit with her front flippers, 
and then digs an egg cavity with her hind flippers. There she lays 
anywhere between fifty and two hundred eggs. When she's done, 
she covers the hole with sand and returns to the ses. 

The eggs incubate for forty-five to seventy days. Hatchlings use a 
temporary egg tooth, a caruncle, to help bresk open the shell. It can 
take three to seven days for the young turtles to dig their way to the 
surface. Then, at night they leave the nest and crawl to the sea, 


"What do you say, sisters? Let's go get 
our underwaer EQUIPMENT 
ready and put it in Pamela's SUV,” Violet 
suggested as she and her friends filed out of 
the auditorium. 

Nicky stared at her in disbelief. “NOW?! 
Violet, the thing with the professor isn't until 
the day after tomorrow!” 








“You're right, but Professor Stilton always 
$ good to prepare in advance!” Violet 
replied. 

At that moment, Professor van Kraken 
walked out of the auditorium. Violet turned 
so POLE that Pamela was afraid she was 
going to faint. “Vi, are you okay?” 

Before Violet could answer, Colette 
squeaked, “No, shes nob. She has a crush 
on the professor!” 

A sigh is not 


exactly an answer, 





says 















but Violet's was so 
long and deep that || 
her friends understood 
Violet 
didn't have a crush . . 
She had а 
mega-crush! 





immediate 


leg, 
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A No-Show 


Violet had to wait for a full two days before 
joining her fellow students at the beach to 
help Professor van Kraken with the hatching 
sea turtles. But when the time came at last, 
the professor was NOWHERE to be found! 
The students waited, and waited, and waited, 
but finally returned to the academy. They 
very disappointed. 

Violet was more than disappointed, she 
was worried. “SOMETHING'S WRONG. It's 
not like the professor to just not show up. 
Something must have happened to him!" 

“Violet, Im tempted to tease you, but I 
think you might be right," said Colette. 

Nicky nodded in agreement. “Professor 
van Kraken is usually as punctual as a cat 
at feeding time.” 


we 











de Mousus,” said Pam. 
The headmaster 
didn’t seem particularly 
Worried. He dialed 
the number for Tide 
House, but there was 





no answer. 
"I'm sure there's nothing to Werry about,” 


anal 
aw 








the headmaster told the mouselings. “The 
professor is probably wandering around the 
seabeds, lost in the wonders of 
scientific discovery. Ever since he got a deep 
submergence vehicle (DSV*) for his research, 
he practically lives underwater!” 

Colette, Pamela, and Nicky nodded. But 
Paulina took one look at Violet's worried 
snout and piped up, "Professor, would you 
mind if we went down to TIDE HOUSE to 
check on him?" 

Violet smiled gratefully at her friend. 
The headmaster beamed at them. "Ah, you 
mouselings are such good citizens!" he said 
proudly. "Always looking out for others. Of 











course you may go." 

The five mousclings thanked the 
professor and HEADED STRAIGHT for 
the marine biology lab. 


ЗА DSV is a small submarine used by scientists for marine research. 


& 


TIDE HOUSE 
1$ DESERTED! 


The five mouselings hopped back into 
Pam's SUV and headed to Tide House. It 
sat in a мебу natural harbor, BUTTERFLY 
BAY. The place was secluded, protected by 
NIGHTINGALE WOODS 
on one side and by the 
sea on the other. 




















hata 
gorgeous эро!” 
Nicky exclaimed. 
“Look!” said Pam. 
“There's Professor 





van Kraken's car.” 


TIDE HOUSE 





BUTTERFLY BAY 


Paulina nodded. “Maybe he’s been HERE 
the whole tim 

The Thea Sisters rang the bell for a 
long time, but no one answered. 

"Maybe the headmaster was right!” 
Pam said. “The professor must have gone 
underwater in his DSV.” She pointed to the 
dock, which stood empty. 

“Do you hear that?” Violet asked suddenly. 
A strange NOISE was coming from the 
window. “It sounds like an alarm! The 
professor could be in serious trouble. We 
should go in and check.” 

“But we can't just knock down the door,” 
Colette objected. 

“Look!” Paulina sai 
window.” 

“I don't know if we should go into the 
without permission,” said Pamela. 








“There's an open 





“On the other paw, we can't 
leave without making sure the 
professor is all right.” 

“Leave it to me, sisters,” said 

Nicky. She SCRAMBLED 
right up the wall and climbed 
through the window. The rest of the 

selings watched her in awe. 

you couldn't pay me 

to do that,” squeaked Colette. 

A moment later, Nicky opened the 
front door. "There's NO ONE here,” she said. 
“But all the computers and lab equipment 
are on.” 

Paulina, Violet, Colette, and Pamela 
followed her in and began LOOKING 
around. What had happened to Professor 
van Kraken? 











A STRANGE CoDE 
The lab was in SUMEBOERHCss. 


Shades were drawn 10 protect the 





ultrasensitive equipment from the light of the 
Sur. Air-conditioning kept the temperature 
nice and cool. 

There was a soft buzzing sound, and red 
and green lights were blinking, indicating 
that the COMPUTERS were working. One 
green light drew the mouselings’ attention. It 
was a line moving rapidly UP and down. 

Suddenly, a low whistle came from the 
loudsqueaker, and the green line went crazy! 

ТІ-ТІ-ТІ TA-TA-TA TI-TI-TI 

“What's that?” asked Pamela, covering 
her cars. 

“It must be the Song of the whales: 


exclaimed Nicky. “We learned about it in 





marine biology class. Thats how whales 
communicate underwater. | think 
this computer is connected to the bottom of 
the ocean!” 





Pamela twisted her car. “TI 
litle OUT OF TUNE 


“Wait a minute,” Paulina interrupted. She 


утс just a 





is not Matofel. The 
rhythm is too regular! It can't be a whale, 
SOMETHING ELSE is making the sounds!” 

Colette's fur turned as WTO as 
mozzarella. "Maybe it's the ghost Professor 
van Kraken was telling us about! The ghost 
of Marius von Оры!" 

Nicky looked at her doubtfully. Before she 
could answer, Violet cried out. “Look! Here's 
something else!” She picked up a long: 
spool of paper that was coming out of the 
printer under the table. 

A TAGGED black line ran across the whole 
strip of paper. It was identical to the green 
line going across the screen. Violet ran the 
printout through her PA’ 
right! It's way too regular! It seems almost 
like... BUF OF COURSE! It's a signal! It 
repeats the same pattern over and over!” 









“Paulina’s 





"Do you think its More 
cade?” asked Pamela. 

Nicky took a piece of paper and 
а/е» and wrote down the pattern. 
“It seems to be made up of dots and lines! 
Dot, dot, dot. Line, line, line, Dot, dot, dot.” 

“Any idea what it means?” asked Violet. 

Nicky nodded. “Three dots correspond 
with the letter S. Three lines with, 
the letter O..." 

Violet understood immediately. 

“SOS! This is a cry for HEIWP!" 

Colette's eyes widened. “You mean 
someone is intentionally transmitting these 
sounds from the bottom of the ocean?” 

Violet nodded. "And there's only one 
rodent it could be!” 

"The ghost of Marius von Opul!” cried 
Colette. 









“Professor van Kraken!” said 


Paulina at the same time. 





Nicky, Pam, and Violet gave Colette a 
funny look. She looked embarrassed. "Oh — 


Paulina’s right. It must be Professor van 
Kraken!” 
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SAMUEL Е. В. MORSE (1191-1872) 
en Semel Mone developed and buit he 
| fist American telegraph and crested 
the special code that bear his name in 
| the 1840s. Mone code slows people 
| to banlate number and leners ofthe 
alphabet into sequences of shon and. 
long sounds or spaced dots and dashes, 
MÀ _! The system quickly spread throughout 
the world ө a way to send messages by sudble or visual signals, 
It was an important means of communication for the military 
untl 1999, when à was replaced by newer technologies, 
Тойу Mone code is used mosty for fun, though most plots 
and ship captains sll understand à. 
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WINDY GROTTO 


“Sssshhhh!” Pamela whispered, pointing to 
Paulina. “Don't disturb her. I think she's on 
to something.” 

Paulina was scampering from one 
COMPUTER to the next, squeaking to 
herself. Her friends didn't understand what 
she was doing, but they could tell she knew 
what she was doing. 

“TVE GOT TT!" 
exclaimed Paulina 
triumphantly. “I've 
figured out where 
the signal's coming 
from!” 

On the biggest 
computer screen 
was a map of the 











western coast of Whale Island. A red 

dot was blinking, revealing the source of 

the signal. P 
“WINDY GROTTO!” said Y 


Paulina. 


Violet scurried out of the 
laboratory as if she were 








running the last hundred yards at the New 
Mouse City marathon. The othe 
looked at one another, then followed her. 
Once they got outside, the mouselings 
CLAMBERED into Pamela's SUV. The 
shortest REBAB to WINDY GROTTO was an 
Old path that cut through the woods. When 





mousclings 





they reached the coast, they had to leave the 
car and scamper down a STRiRORSE 
carved out of Fock. 

They reached a tiny beach and looked 
around in confusion. 

“Where did all the SAND go?” asked Nicky. 


“And where's the entrance to the cave?” 
cone added, bewildered. 








“When wo came here last month, it was low 
tide, so the beach was a lot bigger. Now is 
the time when the tide is at its highest, so the 
water has covered the entrance to the cave.” 

"So that means . ..” Pam said slowly. 

Paulina nodded. “If we want to go in, we 
need to go underwater!” 

“Uh-oh,” said Nicky. She was not at all 
ENTHUSIASTIC about the idea. She suffered 
from CLAUSTROPHOBIA — she couldn't stand 
being in tight spaces, and that included going 
underwater. 

But Professor van Kraken was trapped 
in Windy Grotto, and hed been sending 
those strange SOS signals. He needed help 
fast! There was only one thing to do. 





y 


SCUBA Divine! 


The Thea Sisters went back to the SUV 
to get their underwater equipment. Then 
they put on their wet suits and jumped into 
the water. Pamela led the WAY. She had 
often gone diving in Windy Grotto and knew 
it like the back of her paw. 

She swam confidently through the opening 
in the cave, glancing over her shoulder 
occasionally to make sure her friends were 
tort 












“singing.” Male whales sing 
a u teet 
this is part of their courtship ritual. 


+++ AND THE SURÎMP PLAY CASTANETS! 
Some of he frst sounds that 
were recorded hom the bottom 
of the sea were those produced 
by snapping shrimp. These 
crustaceans produce clicks by 
snapping their pincers shut. The 
sound в so loud би submarines 
have used it to escape detection by enemy sonar. 





EcuoLoeatton | 















At first, the mouselings couldn't 
we anything because of the darkness 
inside the cave. So Pam reached for her 


FLASHLIGHT. 


The beam of light startled a colony 
of tiny fish, making them swim away. 
They looked like a silver Cloud. 
Pam turned the flashlight upward, 
illuminating a vast metallic surface, 

It was the DSV! In response to the 
flashlight, it turned on its high 
beams, making the 










water and the cave walls ЕШШ 

The mousclings SOUINTED. All 
around them, the walls were covered 
with coral and brightly colored sponges. 
The Thea Sisters were squcakless 
with wonder. It was one of the most 


FABUMOUSE sights they'd ever seen! 





Suddenly, the DSV's engine started up. 
Colette, Nicky, Pam, Paulina, and Violet 


they noticed it looked a little 
banged up. 


Violet pressed her snout up to a porthole. 
Inside she saw PROFESSOR VAN 
KRAKEN! 

He SMILED hopefully and waved 
hello with his PAW. 
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A MATTER 
oF PERMITS 


Meanwhile, back on Whale Island, 
Vince Guymouse was in the Coast Guard 
office, demanding answers. 

Who was Captain Coral? Where had 
he come from? How could he have gotten 
permission to open a new boating company 
so quickly? 





vs 
“SALTY CHEESE RINDS, rve 
been trying for a whole year to get 
permission to expand my company!” 
Vince Guymouse BARKED. "Then along 
comes this Coral rat and steals my job just 
like that?!” 

Chief Seadog stared at him ca/w/y. 
"Don't get your tail in a twist, Vince. I don't 
have anything to do with it! Call the MAIN 
OFFICE in New Mouse City. They give the 
permits. 1 just make sure that the paperwork 
is in order once it hits my desk." 

“Well then, MAKE SURE!" screeched Vince. 

Chief Seadog hardly noticed. He was too 
busy thinking about the boat ride he was 
going to take on the Neptune after lunch, 








Jes strange that Captain Coral 
got his permits so easi 


THEA SISTERS 
To THE RESCUE! 


Back in Windy Grotto, Colette, Nicky, 
Pam, Paulina, and Violet were determined to 
get to Professor van Kraken. Violet was the 
first to come out of the water and climb onto 
he Scampered all the way to 
emergency hatch. 

Colette and Paulina followed her, while 
Pamela and Nicky SWAM around it, 
checking for damage. There were only 
dents and Scratches along the sides. The 
mouselings were puzzled. Why hadn't the 
professor come out of the cave? A 

Pamela found the answer: A 
GIANT rock had gotten stuck 
between the ЗУХ propeller and its А 












PROTECTIVE GRATE. stopping it from 
spinning. Pam and Nicky carefully tried to 
dislod, 

Meanwhile, Violet tried with all her 
might to open the access hatch, but it was 
blocked, too! 

She was frustrated, but then she 
remembered what her GRANDPA CHEN used 
to say: Where two paws fail, four сан Succeed! 
And there were Paulina and Colette right 
behind her, ready to help. 





QU Where. 
SUI e 


Аме 


Even six paws didn't do the trick. This was 
a task for eight PAWS: six that pulled from 





outside (Violet's, Colette's, and Paulina's) and 
two that pushed from inside (PROFESSOR 
VAN KRAKEN'S). 

The hatch suddenly gave way, and the three 
mouselings almost toppled over the side! 

“How are you, Professor?” Violet asked 
anxiously. 

"Ive seen better days.” he replied, poking 
his snout out of the DSV. He looked a bit 
BRUTGED. "But now that you mouselings are 
here, 1 feel like I've discovered the chemical 
compound of blue cheese! How did you 
find me? 

“We heard your signal” explained 
Paulina, 

Professor van Kraken SMILED. 
“So you figured it out! Thank goodness, you 
realized 1 was the one sending those signals. 
I had no idea if anyone would hear me.” 











“Why don't you tell us what happened, 
PROFESSOR VAN KRAKEN?” Colette 
interrupted. 

“Yes, yes, of course,” the professor 
said. “Well, 1 always go out early with the 
DSV and explore the SEA around the 
CORMORANT ROCKS. 1 follow the whale 
movements in this part of the bay before 
checking on the sea turtle eggs at Turtle 
Beach. Then one day, when I was going 
underwater, | noticed a shipwreck near 
the rocks!” 

“The Queen Mousy!” Violet exclaimed. 
“You told us about it during your lectu 

"That's right, Violet!" said the professor. 
his was big news, but | decided not to 
reveal it to anyone.” 

Colette couldn't contain herself. “Jumping 
tuna fish, why по?” she asked. "An 




















announcement like that would have allfacled 
attention from all around the world!” 
“Exactly!” replied the professor, nodding. 
"That's exactly what I was afraid of. That 
wreck at the bottom of the ocean has 
become home to many species of PLANTS 
and sca creatures. Salvaging it would mean 
DESTROYING entire colonies of fish. So I 
decided that before revealing my discovery, 
I should figure out a way to retrieve the 
+Peasupe without doing any harm to the 
environment. Then, once Id рамей the trea- 
sure over to the port authorities, there would 
beno damage to the ocean li 
would care about the shipwreck anymore.” 
“Good plan!” Ni id approvingly. 
“Thank you, Nicky,” said PROFESSOR 
VAN KRAKEN. “Unfortunately, before 1 
could put my plan into action, someone else 














because no one 














discovered the ship! When I arrived this 
morning, a FISHING BOAT was scraping the 
bottom of the $¢@ with a hydraulic dredger! 
The rodents on that boat must know about 
the treasure. I tried to stop them, but they 
attacked me! | was forced to ALEF and 
hide out in this cave. During my escape, the 
DSV banged against the side of the cave 
opening, and the propeller was damaged." 

“What about you?" said Violet. “You look 
like you got hurt.” 








The professor 
nodded. “Yes, when 
the DSV hit the 
grotto walls, I hit. 
my snout against. 
the instruments. 
I'm okay, but I was 
TRAPPED, so 1 tried 
sending signals using 
the whale-o-phone.’ 
“The whale-o-phone?” asked Paulina. 
У an instrument that 1 invented,” the 
professor explained. “It emits sounds that 
are similar to whale sounds. | made it in 
HOPES of communicating with the whales!” 
Luckily, the Thea Sisters had 
understood his call for help and had arrived 
in time to save him. 
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SEA LooTERS 


“It makes me so mad to think that those 
looters are still destroying the ocean 
floor!” Professor van Kraken said, his squeak 
cracking with exasperation. 

“Are you sure they're still there?" asked 
Paulina. 

‘The professor nodded. “I can hear the noise 
of the dredger with my EQUIPMENT. 
I've been listening for the Coast Guard's 
motorboat, but no such luck. The only thing 
I've heard is that TERRIBLE machine!” 

“That means there's no time to lose! We 
need to stop them immediately!” cried 
Paulina. She was ready to Jurap back into 
the water. 

Before she could, Nicky and Pamela popped 
through the hatch, 


“We did it!” exclaimed Pam with 
satisfaction, “We freed the propeller from the 
ROCK that was blocking it! Now the 
should be able to start " 





"Amazing!" cried the professor. "You 


mouselings are phenomenal!” 


Paulina meant business. “Those 


hunters better not mess with us!” 





“Treasure hunters?” Pam repeated. “Am 1 
missing something? 

Colette quickly filled them in. Nicky and 
Pam were INDIGNANT when they heard the 
whole Story. 

“We've got to warn the Coast Guard,” said 
the professor. "But the radio's still broken. 
‘And I don't have any scuba equipment.” 

“But we do,” said Violet. “We'll swim you 
lo the surface. You can share our oxygen 
tanks 

Pam nodded. “Then you can drive my 
SUV to the Coast Guard at the 
harbor.” 

“And we'll stay with the DSV and try 
to distract the looters from getting to the 
treasure,” said Nicky. 

"Im sure | can steer it to the 
CORMORART ROCKE,” said Pam. 























“What will we do once we get there?” 
asked Colette, 
We'll think of something, 
“We've got to!” 
“Let's do it!” said Violet. 
Faster than a catfish with a shark on its tail, 


id Paulina. 





Violet and Nicky swam Professor van Kraken 
up to the surface. Then they hurried back to 
the BSV to put the second part of their plan 
into ACTION. 
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EVERY moUSE 
FoR HERSELF] 





Space was tight in the DSV. Colette, Nicky, 
Pam, Paulina, and Violet had to scrunch 
themselves in. "If 1 make myself any smaller, 
I'll disappear!” Colette joke 

Pamela squeezed herself behind the wheel. 
“It isn't exactly like driving an SUV, but I'l 
manag 

Their €Xi wasn't the cleanest: 
had some trouble figuring out the caves 
dimensions. After a few pirouettes and 
one U-turn, she finally steered the DSV 
through the cave's opening. 

Once it had emerged. the DSV ran 
smoothly, so Pamela pushed the MOTORS 
to the МАХ. She didn't want the looters 














amela 










AFTER А FEW 
PIROUETTES. 


to escape right under their snouts 


red on the 





appe: 





on. Right next to them was the fishing 


boat! 
“Let's go under!” suggested Paulina. 
“That way we'll catch them by 


“Great idea!” cheered Colette. 

“Uh-oh! The BSV isn't responding to 
commands!" shouted Pamela. 

Nicky Shot her a look of panic. "You're 
kidding, right?” 

Pamela FRANTICALLY moved 
her paws from one lever to another. “К 
WON'T MOVE! The rudder won't move! 
All the controls are STUCK!" 





She pointed toward the looters’ fishing 
boat, which was growing closer and closer 
every moment. “We're at FULL SPEED, and 
we're heading right for them!” 

Colette, Nicky, and Pam wrapped their 
paws around the rudder, and together all 
three mousclings pulled as hard as they 
could. But it wouldn't radige an inch! 

Violet was the only one who remained 
calm. “Sound the SLEM 10 warn them, 








Pam! Then we'll have to jump into the 
water” 

WO000-W0000-W0000- 
W00000-W0000000!!!!!! 

The sound of the siren made the cabin 
vibrate. 

Nicky pushed the escape hatch open, One 
after another, the mouselings leaped into the 
The last one to jump was Pamela. She 
made it out just in time to see the fishing 
boat maneuvering to avoid IMPACT. Then 
she went under. 








мац 
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KERPLANGGGG! 


As Colette, Nicky, Pam, Paulina, and Violet 
swam away, they saw the fishing boat swerve 
abruptly. Luckily, it didn't capsize. 
The DSV, on the other paw, bounced off 
the boat and crashed up against the rocks. 
м! ! 





Pamela breathed a sigh of rel when she saw 
that the fishing boat had sprung a leak, nothing 
worse. It would be enough to stop the looters 
without putting them in serious danger. 

Suddenly, her fur stood on end: Four 
figures in BLACK wet suits swam through 
the water. They were headed straight for the 
mouselings! 

So the looters weren't all on the boat. Some 
had been working on the ocean floor to 
try to get the treasure! 








“Look out, sisters!” cried Pam. “They're 
coming after us!” 

The mouselings swam as quickly as they 
could, but they hadn't gotten far before the 
ed them, dragging them 
once more. 


four divers sei 





Colette, Nicky, Pamela, Paulina, and Violet 
ng 
attackers. But the 





fought hard. They squirmed around, 






to slip away from the 





looters had PAWS as strong as a crabs 
pincers, and they knew how to move in the 
water. The water CHURNED around them in a 
whirlwind of bubbles. 

Nicky saw that Violet was in trouble and 
dove down to help her. Nicky FLUNG herself’ 
onto her friend’s attacker. Surprised, he let 
Violet go, and she quickly swam away, Then, 
turning toward Nicky, he grabbed her oxygen 
tube and ripped it off. 

Nicky had по choice but to swim to 
the surface, She thought she was in 
SERIOUS trouble, but on the 
horizon, she spotted Captain Coral’s hydrofoil 
ferry, the Neptune! 

What hack! 

"We're saved!" cried Nicky. She started 
waving her paws and screaming, 


еее?! 





WERE SAVED?! 


When they saw the hödrofoil ferry, the 
mouselings’ attackers slipped away, letting 
Colette, Nicky, Pam, Paulina, and Violet 
swim to the boat. 

Captain Coral hurriedly helped the girls 
CLIME on board. 


Violet, Paulina, Colette, Nicky, and Pamela 





were trembling from shock and fright. 
They couldn't believe how hacky they 
had been to find the Neptune. 

“What happened, mouselings?” Captain 
Coral asked. “How did you get all the way 
ош here?” 

Violet began to tell Captain Coral what had 
happened, but VERY QUICKLY things took a 
шт... 

... for the worse! 

The SUSPICIOUS rodents who had attacked 
them were climbing on board the ship, too! 

“What's going on?" Violet asked as Captain 
Coral greeted the newcomers. 

“I think we fell out of the fondue pot and 
into the fire!” eselaimed Pamela, 

“You mean . ..” Colette began. 

^... the captain is in LEAGUE with these 
looters!” concluded Paulina, 





Captain Corals SIMILE made the 
mouselings’ whiskers quiver with PEA! 
“Not exactly, my dears!” said Coral. “I'm 
not in league with them — I'm their boss!” 
"Then he turned to the four divers, who were 

"Did you find 
Quel 





removing their wet suit 








the treasure? 
boss!" answered the biggest 

one. “We got it right before these 
BUSYMIGE got to us!” 

Captain Coral narrowed his eyes at the 
five mousclings. "We're in a dangerous 
situation. We don't want any witnesses. Tie 
therm up and gag them, then lock them 
in the storage cabin. 111 decide what to do 





with them later. First things first—we need 
to get out of here 





That no good Captain Coral в the boss of the 
looters on the fahing boat! The hydrofoil ferry 


ia just a cover for his real mission: stealing the 
Queen Mouss treasure. 











another henchmouse. “It sprang a leak, and 





tuck until we can fix 
ink it!” responded Coral. “Now that 
we've got the treasure, we don't need it 





anymore!” 

‘The henchmice hustled the Thea Sisters 
into the storage cabin. Then they tied them 
up, gagged them, and locked them in. 

The mouselings exchanged looks of 
frustration. What ne: 

Violet SCANNED the crowded cabin, 
desperately searching for something they 
could use to free themselves. There were 
life preservers, rope: ishing hooks, 
broken lanterns — nothing of any use. Until 
her eyes fell on a piece of TAGGED wood. It 
would be perfect for cutting ГОре! 











cans, 
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FALSE HOPE 


The hydrofoil Ferry was SPEEDING 
toward Mussel Point. 

Coast Guard motorboat pulled 
‘STOP! 





Chief Seadog’s voice ECHOED over the 
squcakerphone. It was so loud, it even reached 
the cars of the five Thea Sisters. 

Was help here at last? 





“What’s wrong, Chief Seadog?” Captain 
Coral asked CHEERFULLY, stopping a few 
feet from the motorboat. “Was 1 going too 
FAST? The Neptune sails so well, 
sometimes I have a heavy PAW!” 

“Is a pleasure to see your hydrofoil 
ferry WMIZZ by, Captain Coral!” answered 
Seadog, climbing onboard the Neptune. 
“I just have to do a quick check. Sorry for 
the inconvenience 

Captain Coral smiled ропе у 
“Do you want to see my documents?" he 
asked the captain in a friendly tone. “Go 
right ahead!” 

Meanwhile, Colette, Nicky, Pamela, 
Paulina, and Violet had heard the patrol boat 
stop and someone SCAMPER on board. 

The Thea Sisters couldn't waste any 
time. 








THEY HAD TO ACT FAST! 

Violet nodded at her friends. Then she 
started rubbing the rope up against the 
TAGGED wood. 


Ф 


SALTY SEA URCHMS! 


Finally, the TOPE gave out! With free paws, 
Violet ripped off her gag and SCTeamed: 

HEELLPINN- 

Nobody seemed to hear her. 

She looked outside the cabins only 
porthole and saw Chief Seadog Climbing 
back onto the patrol boat. What could she 
do? How could she get his attention? 

She pushed open the porthole and shouted, 








But the rumble of the patrol boat's motor 
drowned out her squeak. 

Violet looked at her friends in desperation. 
She scurried over and untied them. As she 
undid Ni binds, some writing on a 
nearby chest got her attention: FLARES, 








Of course! The patrol boat couldn't 
ignore a help signal! 

Chief Seadog spotted the flare in the sky. 
What happened to the hydrofoil? he thought. 
Something wasn't right! 

He turned BACK. As his patrol boat drew 
closer to the HYDROFOIL FERRY, he 
saw a snout poke out of the side Porthole. 1t 


was Violet. 


“Crispy squid tentacles! 
exclaimed Scadog. “The Neptune's not 
allowed to carry passengers yet!” 

As the motorboat got closer, he could hear 
Violet cries for help. 

“Salty sea urchins!” he shouted, "That 
mouseling is calling for HGLPT- 


вевєє@®®®®°® AA 








WE'RE SAVED 
(FOR REAL)! 


Meanwhile, back in the service cabin, the 
Thea Sisters were struggling with 
Captain Coral’s henchmice. 

Just as Chief Seadog was asking Coral to 
explain himself, the squeaks of the five 
girls reached his cars: "HEELL9! HEELLP! 
HEELLp!” 

“SLIMY SEA ANEMONES!” the chief 


burst out. “What is going on down there, 











Coral 
He didn’t wait for Captain Coral's answer. 
He ordered his officers to keep an EYE 
on the captain while he went belowdecks. 
Captain Scadog burst into the storage 
cabin. Realizing they'd been caught in 











the act, Coral's henchmice surrendered. The 





In the meantime, PROFESSOR VAN 
KRAKEN had reached town and sounded 
the alarm. Soon the Sea between the port 
and Mussel Point was filled with patrol boats 
searching for the Thea Sisters! It would 
have been impossible to get away, even for a 
superfast boat like the Neptune. 

Captain Coral was forced to give up the 
treasure of the Queen Mousy: a chest 
filled with jewels and... the famouse 
Jasmine's Heart! 

As Chief Seadog opened the treasure chest, 
Colette, Nicky, Pam, Paulina, and Violet 








gazed at the enormouse jewel in awe. 

“Flying fish sticks, that has got 10 
be the most amazing thing I've ever seen,” 
breathed Colette. 


“Thanks to the Thea Sisters, it 
said the chief. 

News of the Queen Mousy's discovery 
and of the mousclings’ doings spread 
across Whale Island faster than the smell 
of melting cheese. By the time Chief 
Seadog's patrol boat pulled into harbor, 
a crowd had gathered to meet it. Violet, 
Nicky, Pamela, Paulina, and Colette were 
GREETED as heroes, and everyone was 
cager to see the treasure! 








An învîTATîon 


When the mouselings returned to Whale 
Island, there was a serious discussion about 
the future of the treasure. Captain Seadog, 
Professor van Kraken, and the headmaster 
decided that it would remain on display in 
Mouseford Academy's Trophy Room. 

After all that excitement, Colette, 
Nicky, Pamela, Paulina, and Violet were 
ready to settle back into their studies. But it 
seemed they were destined never to have a 
moment’s peace and quiet! 

A few days later, Violet burst into the room 
she shared with her friends. “You'll never 
believe this, sisters! My dad is conducting an 
OPERA in a new theater, and my mom is 
the star. They've invited us to come to B 
after our exams to see it!” 











“All of ug?!” Colette, Paulina, Nicky and 
Pamela asked in unison. 

“Yes, all of us!” Violet confirmed. "There's 
more. Along with the e-mail from my parents, 
there was a note from my old friend Xiao, He 
has a problem and he needs our help.” 

“Our help?” asked Pam in surprise. “Really?” 

Violet turned to Pam. "Last time 1 was 
home, | told Xiao how we solved the 
DRAGON'S CODE. she said. "Now 
he says we're the only ones who can help his 
family. 1 just can't let down an old friend like 
Xiao. And here's the most INTERESTING 
part . . . it has to do with a treasure!” 
“Another treasure?” Colette asked. 
reasure hunting is getting to be our 
specialty!” exclaimed Nicky. 

"Beijing! said Paulina, who loved 


traveling. “I can’t wait!” 











SEE YoU LATER, 
MOUSEFORD! 


And so, a few weeks later, Colette, 
Nicky, Pamela, PAULINA, and Violet 
left MOUSEFORD ACADEMY again. 
Exams were finally over, and the Thea 
Sisters thought they'd done well. They 
bid a fond farewell to all their friends and 





professors, and promised to keep in touch 
over the summer. 





The five mouselings took a ride on Vince 
Guymouse’s boat to get to Mouse Island, and 
from there they caught a direct flight to Beijing. 

By this time, the mouselings were expert 
intercontinental Travelers. They knew the 
best way to pass the time on the long, twelv 
hour flight was to relax and try to sleep. 
So they all curled up their tails and closed 
their eyes. 

Everyone, that is, except Violet. She was 
too EXCITED about showing her friends 
around her home Country. Plus, she was 
incredibly curious about the MYSTERY Xiao 
had mentioned in 

So when they got off the plane in Beijing, 
Violet could hardly stand up, she was so 
tired! But it didn’t MATTER. She was home! 
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WELCOME To 
BEITINE! 


When the Thea Sisters stepped off the 
plane, they found a limousine waiting 
for them, The driver was none other than 
Xiao himself! 

“Welcome to Beijing!” he called, waving to 
them. "Hi, Zi luolan!" he said to Violet. 








“XIAO!” cried Violet. “YOU'RE A SIGHT 
FOR SORE EYESI" The two old friends 

ach other tightly. 

Violet quickly introduced Xiao to her 
friends. He ushered the five mouselings into 
the car, loaded up the luggage, and drove 
off confidently through the chactic city 
BONGO. Next to the cars and trucks, 
there were endless bicycles DARTING 
through the traffic. 

“What was that Xiao called you?” Colette 
asked Violet. 

"Zi luolan,” Violet replied. “ls my 
CHINESE name. It means ‘violet.’ Grandpa 
Chen chose it because the day 1 was born, 
a violet боре in his greenhouse, even 
though they were out of season.” 

"That's a beautiful story and a beautiful 
name,” Paulina said. "Zi luolan!" 





Outside the windows, very tall, modern 
SKYSCFBBBrS whizzed by. 
cried Nicky, pointing 
to the top of a glass building. “They're 
skyscrapers, sure, but they have pagoda 
roofs! 

"Slimy Swiss cheese, what's that?" asked 
Colette, her snout plastered to the window. 
She was pointing at an ENORMOUSE glass 
dome that seemed to emerge from a small 
lake. It was glinting in the гах ghe. 

"That's the now NATIONAL CENTER 
FOR THE PERFORMING ARTS!" 
explained Violet. 

"Fobungasal” said Pam. 
gigantic WATER bubble 

“More like a spaceship!” Nicky put in. 

Xiao slowed down to give the mouselings 
a better look. “The National Center for the 











It looks like a 











THE CHINESE LANGUAGE 


Chinese is spoken by more than a bilion people, or 
about one-hith of the world population. There are 
more than 750 separate Chinese dialects, eight of 
which are used widely. The official spoken language of 
the People’s Republic of China is Mandarin Chinese. 

Although there are strong pronunciation diferences 
hom region to region, for centuries the Chinese have 
shared a single writen language. 
Chinese does not have an alphabet it 
is written in ideograms. An ideogram 
is a symbol that represents the idea 
of the object that it refers to. To read. 
the newspaper, you need to know 
between 2,000 and 3,000 characters. 
To read classical Chinese or Chinese 
erature, you need to know a lot 
more — at least 6,000. 

The fist written Chinese dates 
back to 1500-900 B.C. These early 
characters were carved into animal 
fossils and turtle shells 











Performing Arts is one of the marvels of 
world architecture!” he told them. “Violet's 
parents are there rehearsing right now.” 

“I can't wait to see them!" said Violet. “But 
first, lets get to the hotel so we can have 
something to eat." 

Pamela nodded. 





i, you took the words 


right out of my snout!” 





ee 
FIVE-STAR HOTEL! 


When the five mouselings entered the suite 
at their HOTEL, they got more excited than a 
hamster with a brand-new treadmill, 

“Jumping gerbil babies!” cried Pamela, 
“This place is amazing!” 

Colette sank into the Z@A٥ silk couch and 
absolutely fabumouse." 

Nicky entered the first bedroom and dove 
onto the bed. "There's even a WATERBED.” 

Paulina turned to Violet. "An entire 
just for us?! Violet, it's too much!" 

"Squcak for yourself!” said Colette, She 
was BEWITCHED by all that she saw. 

At the center of the room, there was an 
enormouse bucket of roses. Violet picked up the 
card. "It from my parents, with lots of love.” 

Suddenly, Nicky felt a little UNCOMFORTABLE 





said, 












in such a room. “Are you sure we 
couldn't have stayed at your house?” 

“Sure .... if my house wasn't in Hangzhou, 
thousands of miles from here,” Violet 
explained. “China is a really BIG country!” 

Xiao entered the suite with the bellmice 
who were carrying the luggage. “Okay, my 
friends. Get some rest, because tomorrow I'm 
going to take you to the 





mouse Panjiayuan 
cto , and 








it’s also the place where our mystery begins.” 
"Can't you tell us about it now?" Violet 
begged. "We're so CUPJOUS!" 
Xiao just laughed. "No way! I need my 
five expert detectives rested and ready for 


thing!” 








Xiao is right,” said Nicky. "The trip 
was Amer. | don't know about you 
rodents, but I can't wait to take a ratnap on 
this waterbed!” 
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AT THE 
PANTTAYUAN MARKET 


The next morning, Xiao and the five 
mouselings made an early start. They ate a 
quick breakfast of dumplings and tea in the 
suite, then scurried out to the Panjiayuan 
Market. 

‘The Panjiayuan market is the BIGGEST, 
„ and most Chaotic market in 
all of Beijing. It’s an enormouse stretch of 
stalls and stands where you can find all kinds 
of arts and crafts. 

Colette, Nicky, Pamela, and Paulina didn't 
know what to LOOK at first. There was so 
much to see! There was porcelain, furniture, 
carpets, clothes, jewelry, fans, stamps, 
PAINTINGS on rice paper and silk, brushes, 





most famous 


and colored inks. There were STATUES 
of jade, wood, bronze, iron, and terra-cotta 
everywhere! 

Colette fluttered like a burtterfIy 
between stands filled with gorgeous silks and 
cashmere sweaters. 

Nicky visited a stall with the latest 
martial-arts magazines, 

Violet and Xiao caught up on ALL the 
news from Hangzhou and had fun being the 
groups tour guides. 

As for Paulina, she had made a very special 
find. She beckoned for all her friends and 
Xiao to come into a small booth in the corner 





of the market. She was clutching a small silk 
bag in her paws. 

"What do you have in there?” Colette 
askcd CURIOUSLY. 


"Something that will help us remember 











exclaimed Paulina. She opened the sack, 
and five small SPARKLING stones tumbled 


ош. The mouselings oohed and aahed at 
the sight of them. 
"Theres ONE for each of us,” s 





Just like us! The pink quartz 
Cole 
amethyst is for Violet, the turquois 
Pam, and the CCS TG LE is for me! 
icky hugged her. "Thanks so much, 
Paulina! They're gorgeous.’ 

Pamela gave her a Riss on the check. 
“Yeah, thanks! You're the best!” 

Violet was so с lost her 
squeak. She gazed at the #НЕШВЕ in wonder. 















Then she remembered her other good friend, 
Xiao, and why they were here — to help! 
` haven't told us why we're 





iao, you 
here,” she said. 





lot that we're not enjoying ourselves,” 
said Colette, who foved to shop. 

“Violet's right. We came here to help you,” 
said Paulina. “What can we do?" 

Xiao nodded. “Yes, the time has come. | 
knew your friends would love the MARKET, 
Violet — that's one reason we're here. But 
there is another. About a month ago, my 
mother was shopping here when she found a 
beautiful LACQUER box. She purchased 
it at once and brought it home. That evening, 
Madame Hu came to our house and insisted 
on buying it from her." 

"Madame Hu?" Violet repeated, sounding. 
alarmed. 











INTIMIDATING figure in Bejing” he explained 
to the other mouselings. "No one knows 
exactly what sort of business she's involved 
in, but аррагепйу it's very DANGEROUS to 
get in her way! She has a thousand eyes in 
the city. Thousands of mice work for her." 

“Why would she want the box?” Violet 
asked. “Im sure its beaufiful,, but there 
are many beautiful lacquer boxes for sale at 
the Panjiayuan Market. 

“I don't know why, but my mother thinks 
it might have something to do with a 
TREASURE,” Xiao said. As he squeaked, 
he looked over his shoulder to make sure no 
опе was watching them. “I have it here. Take 
a look" 

Violet took it carefully and looked at the 
design on the cover. “I've seen this image 

















before. We had a print of the same thing at 
home. But of course! Now 1 remember! It's 
the Jade Princess!” 

“The Jade Princess?” asked Pam. “Who's 
that?" 
"The princess from the fairy fale?" 
кей Xiao. 
(es, Im sure of it!" Violet declared. 

Xiao smiled at her. "Sec? I knew you could 
help me, Violet!" 














CHINESE CRAFTSMANSHIP 
China has been renowned for centuñes for its beausfu cra 


Suk 
Around 2640 B.C, the Chinese discovered 
the Йе cycle of he sik worm and how to 
weave sik. Everyone wanted to wear this 
shiny, sch, comfortable, but expensive fabric 
By the third century BC, silk fabrica found 
their way across the sea to Japan and to the West along routes 
known as "il roads. 





DRAWINGS ON SILK 

The Chinese began painting on silk more. 1 

than two thousand years ago, long before the 
invention of paper. The most common fom wen. 

the hanging scroll, both vertical and horizontal. 

Scrolls were attached to and wrapped around 

two lacquered wooden cylinder, which kept 

the choth tht and allowed it to be easily rolled up and put away 
Landscapes, figures, birds, and flowers were popular subjects. 


LAcQUER OBJECTS 

Mainland China has thousands of Asian sumac trees. Their sap 

has been used for centuries to make а varnish that coats boxes, 
wagons, boats, musical instruments, and many 
other precious objects with a glossy and 
smooth finish. Lacquer is resistant to heat, 
water, ond acd. 





A DRAGON-SHAPED 
fîn 


Xiao had been sure that they were alone. But 





as he finished squeaking, a jeweled paw with 
NAILS as long as claws grabbed Violet's 
shoulder. 

“What a беа LACQUER 
box, mouseling! But Im sorry aq 
to tell you that it belongs TO 
ME!" 

Violet was stunned. When 











she turned around, she found a 
beautiful but INTIMIDATING 
rodent staring at her with cyes of 
ICE. She gasped. It was Madame 
Hu! Violet had seen pictures of 
the woman in the newspaper, and 


she would have recognized her anywhere. 

She was wearing a black silk dress that 
SHONE like her fur, which was held 
together by a gold DR AGO IN shaped 
hairpin. A Chill ran down Violet's tail. 

Before she could squeak, Colette piped up. 
“Im sorry, you must be mistaken. This box 
belongs to MY FRIEND'S FAMILY.” She 
took the box out of Violet's paw. 

“I will pay you VERY, VERY well!” said the 
mysterious rodent, with a decisive tone 
that rubbed Colette's fur the wrong way. 

“Pm sorry, but it is DOR for sale!” 
declared Colette. 

Suddenly, the friends realized that n^ 
two of Madame Hus henchmice 
were about to grab them! "Paws off, 
cheddarface!” cried Colette. 

Xiao grabbed her by the paw, dragging 





her away into the large crowd in a URRY. 
Violet, Nicky, Pam, and Paulina scurried 
after them. 

“STOP THEM!” demanded the woman. 

“Step on it, mouselings!” yelled Xiao. 

Colette, Nicky, Pam, Paulina, and Violet 
obeyed without thinking twice. They 
squeezed through the narrow passage 
between two stands, emerging in a clearing 





PI Wy does the box matter so much ro м" 
mysterious rodent! 





where JUGGLERS were entertaining a 
small crowd. 

Xiao and the Thea Sisters didnt 
hesitate. They ran into the middle of the 
show, right through the jugglers’ stilts! 
Thinking the sisters were part of the show, 
the audience applauded. 

Luckily, the two henchmice were not as 
agile: They got tangled up with the stilts and 
fell down. When they were back on their 
paws, they tried LUELULUC their way 
through the crowd. But the audience and the 
jugglers got angry at the interruption and 
began throwing things at them. Splat! Splat! 
Splat! The two henchmice were soon covered 
with EES, FRUIT, and vegetables! 

Quiet as mice, Xiao, Violet, Colette, Nicky, 
Pamela, and Paulina slipped back to their car 
and returned to the hotel. 





The Thea Sisters entered their suite 
completely Out of breath and very worried. 

"That was Madame Hu, right?” asked 
Nicky. "HOW DID SHE FIND US?" 

Violet frowned. “Madame Hu is very 
powerful. She must have decided to have 
Xiao followed. Then she probably figured 
she could St@al the box away from us in 
the market.” 

Pam nodded. “It's so busy the 
have thought no one would notice. 

“Why does she want the box so badly?” 
Paulina asked. “Perhaps Xiao mother is 
right about the treasure. And who is this 
Jade Princess you mentioned?” 

"That's a long story,” said Violet. “Let me 


c must 








make us some ‘tea, to calm us all down, 
and I'll tell you.” 
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АП Anetenr 
FAIRY TALE 


“Once upon a time there lived a very 
beautiful and very spoiled princess,” Violet 
began. “Her name was Yu, which means 
jade in Chinese. She was very proud of her 
name, and decided she must have the most 
beautiful and most PPe6jobS jade necklace 
in the world. 

“Merchants from every corner of the 
empire arrived with beautiful stones to 
show her. But the princess was impossible to 
please. No jade was beautiful enough for her. 
She rejected stone after stone and forced the 
merchants to throw them into the river. 

"One day, a mouseling dressed in Fags 
arrived at the palace. She brought with 








Bo 


her the most perfect jade that any mouse 
had ever seen. The mouseling said that it 
was the Jade of Truth. The stone was so 
extraordinarily smooth, it could have been 
a mirror. The image that it reflected 
was special: It showed the true snout of 
anyone who looked into it. 

“The princess took the jade and looked 
into it and saw a lonely, selfish rodent. 
Five tears fell from her eyes. As they fell, 
they transformed into five precious stones. 
‘The princess gave these stones to the poor 
mouseling who had revealed her true self. 

"From that day on, Princass Yc was never 
the same. She became kind and generous. 
She didn't think about the most beautiful 





jade anymore. And she often squeaked of all 
the beautiful stones that she had rejected, 
which remained at the bottom of the river.” 
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THE SECRET OF THE 
LACQUER Box 


“What a beautiful story!” said Paulina with 
h. She took the box and opened it 
“Moldy mozzarella, there's AMOTHER BOX in 
here!” she exclaimed. “And AMOTHER! And 
ANOTHER! And then ANOTHER still!” 

Xiao nodded. “Yes, five in all.” 

* boxes, one 
Violet. “Fiv 
Jade Princess! 
"Five...like us!!" said Nicl 
“Ws a sign that we're meant to protect this 
box!” declared Colette. 

“We can figure out what it means, | know 
we can,” said Paulina. 

“Thank you!” said Xiao. “My mother has 








side the next," reflected 






just like the five tears of the 









grown very attached to this LACQUER 





box. And she's like you — she doesn't like 
giving in to bullies! But 1 don't want you 
to end up in because of the box. 
We must be very care 

The mousclings agreed. They sat and 
examined the box for a while longer, each 
with her own theory about what the box 
meant. But nothing seemed RIGHT. 

After an hour or two, Xiao left, and the 





Thea Sisters realized that they were 
really tired. n had been a busy day. 
They decided to order room service and go 
straight to bed. 

Violet was a real sleepysnout. She always 
needed a good nights sleep. But that night, 
she kept tossing and turning. She was having 
the strangest dream. 

She dreamed that she was really really 
small, and the five boxes had become 
ENORMOUSE. 

When the boxes were stacked on top of 
one another, thcy formed a sta 
as a mountain! 

In her dream, Violet tried to climb the 
mountain. Her friends were at the top, 
and she knew they needed her help. They 
were being held prisoner by an enormouse 


DRAGON like the one shed seen on 





ise as tall 





the ҖЫЙ. in Madame Hu's hair! 

Suddenly, the D RAG ON moved and 
tried to SNAP at her! It was alive! 

Violet woke up with a jolt. Her fur was 
matted with sweat. It was dawn. 

Violet scurried into the suite's living room. 
The five LACQUER boxes were still on the 
table. She looked at them for a long time, 
then started to put them one on top of the 
next, just like they had been in her dream, 

It seomed like a silly thing to do, but it 
wasn't! The decorations looked simple, 
but they lined up perfectly with one another. 
In fact, when all the five boxes were on top 
of each other and were turned at the right 
angle, Violet saw they made a picture: THE 
GREAT WALL! 

And there was more! 

Next to the picture of the wall, Violet 





noticed three symbols: 7] 4 f 
Just then, Nicky returned from her morning 
run. She looked at the boxes and asked, 
“What are you (5/U.] L 0.11) 5 there? Do you 
want to have a cup of TEA?” 
Yes, Violet definitely weeded a cup of tea! 
“You have such shadows under your eyes, 
Violet!” exclaimed Paulina, emerging from her 
room, “You look more like a RACCOON than 
а mouse! Did you sleep at all last night?" 
“I had a funny dream,” explained Violet. 
“The dream gave me an N 
IDEA. Look!” КУ 
She pointed to the 
design that ran across 
the five boxes and 
added, “This is the Great 
Wall, and these three 
symbols mean Simatai!” 
The dein on the boe representa section 


the Great Wall of China! Could this be the 
key to unlocking the secret of the box 
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StmATAT? 


The name Simatai didn't mean anything to 
Nicky and Paulina. 

“Simatai is a section of the GREAT 
WALL,” explained Violet. “It's famouse 
very beautiful and very hard 
to cross. HS not too far from Beijing, but 





because it 








tourists don't visit it much." 


THE GREAT WALL 
The Great Wall is a series of walls constructed over two 
millennia — from the fifth century B.C. until the seventeenth 
century A.D. The first emperor of a unified China, Qin 
Shi-huang, linked the walls into a single network in the third 
century В.С. The wall is estimated to span about 4,000 miles, 
which is wider than the continental United States! 

Some sections of the wall were originally made from 
packed earth and piled stone. During the Ming Dynasty, brick 
and mortar made 3,107 miles of the wall 26 feet tall and 30 
feet wide at its base. The Great Wall became a UNESCO 
World Heritage Site in 1987. 


"So what you're saying is, these boxes form 
a sort of map!” said Paulina, 

At that moment, Pam CAME OUT of 
her bedroom, “Did you say map? Every map 
leads toa treasure!” 

Violet jumped up. "Crispy cheese rolls! 
Maybe it's Princess Yu's lost treasure — the 
jade stones that were 





thrown into the river!" 
Pamela ran to knock 
at Colette's door. “Wake 
up, Colette, theres 
news! Violet found 
the princ 












^s treasure 
map!” 

Her fur disheveled, 
Colette scampered into 





she saw the boxes 


stacked on top of each other, she understood 
immediately. "So thats why Madame Hu 
wants it SO badly!" 

“What are we waiting for?” cried Nicky. 
“Its time for a (1p to the Great Wall!” 

Immediately, the five mouselings started 
scurrying around, Suddenly, Paulina stopped. 
“Wait. What about Xiao?” 

Violet shook her snout. "I dont want 
to get him and his family mixed up in any 
trouble. He asked for our help, and now 
we're going to deliver it!” 

Nicky nodded in agreement. “We've had 
lots of ADVENTURES together. If anyone 
knows how get out of a MESS, it's us!” 

Colette carefully put the lacquer boxes 
back inside one another, As she did so, she 
NOTICED the insides of the box covers were 
covered in teeny tiny pictures. “Look!” 





The inside of the box had a 
picture of two LOTUS rueweas 
entwined together. 
“The Fairy Tewer!” Violet 
cried. “There are many towers 
along the GREAT WALL, 
but the Fairy Tower is the only one with 
sel a decorated SVOME archway, 


у 
Just like the lotus flowers on this 
design!” 
"Good work, Vi!" cheered Pam. 


“Now we know where to start!” 


















ет? EVALUATE THE SITUATION! 
1. The lacquer box tells the story of the Jade Princess and 
her lost treasure hidden in the river. 

2. The box is hiding a map of the Great Wall. 
3, Madame Hu, a sinister stranger, is 
searching for the box. Is she after the 
princess's treasure? 


de 


AT THE GREAT WALL 


Half an hour later, the Thea Sisters hurried 
out of their hotel. Their DESTINATION: 
Simatai, on the GREAT WALL. The 
forecast for the day was splendid: The sky 
was clear and the sun was shining. 
A bus took the mouselings to the train 
station a few miles outside BEIJING. 
The mountains looked majestic, with 
sy the Great Wall an 
enormouse crown 
SPARKLING along 
the crest. Colette, 
Nick 
Paulina gazed at 
the wall in awe. 
“Chewy cheese 
crepes, that has 





Pam, and 





got to be the most Gorgeous thing I've 
ever seen,” Colette said with a sigh. 

As for Paulina and Pamela, they were 
squeakless. 

Nicky dragged them toward the cable car. 
“LET'S GO UP, quick! I can't wait to 
see the view from up there!” 

The higher the tram went, the more 

the scenery became 
around them. 

A few minutes later, the mousclings 
scrambled off the cable car at White Cloud 
Tower. 

“From here, we go by paw,” warned Violet. 
STEEP!” 

jooray!” said Nicky. “I could use a little 
exercise.” 

The five mouselings began their hike 
cheerfullY. They chattered away, pointing 














out sights to one another. None of them 
suspected that they were being followed! 

Since the moment they'd left the market, 
the mouSELIMGS" every MOVE was being 
closely watched. Xiao had warned them that 
Madame Hu had a thousand EYES. Even 
now, her spies had kept them close. 

One spy had WatChed them leave their 
hotel. Another had foLLewed them to the 
cable car. A third and final spy had informed 
Madame Hu of their movements and their 
intentions! 

When Madame 
Hu had heard 

where the five 
mouselings were 

headed. she 
realized she no 
longer needed 


‘Owe spy had watched 
then leave their hotel- 


the LACQUER 
box. Colette, Nicky, 
Pam, Paulina, and 
Violet were bringing 
her right where she 
wanted to go: to the 
Jade Princess's 


treasure! 
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THE FAIRY TOWER 


The walk along the section of the wall that 
led to the Fairy Tewer was exhausting 
but exhilarating. The five mo 
brought drinks and cheese sandwiches with 
them, and the КИ view made their 
journey even more delightful. 

“Walking along the Great Wall is like 
walking along a snake's back,” said Nicky. 

“More like walking along the back of 
an enormouse sleeping dragon!” said Pam. 
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were CLOUD. FAIRY TOWER. 
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“I'S as if we're walki 
CHINESE scroll, and our pawprints 
are the words that are inscribed 
on it,” said Paulina. 

Colette LOORED at her in 
Admiration. “You are a 
true poet, Paulina!” 

The five mouselings 
hiked until they 
finally reached the 
Fairy Tower. Their 
paws were aching 
from their long 
trek, but their 
spirits were 
SOARING! 

The mice 
sat for a 
while to 


catch their breath. Pamela took the 
sandwiches out of her backpack FR 
and shared them with her friends. 


Violet looked at the lotus 
FLOWERS etched into the stone archway. 
They were exactly the same as the flowers 
inside the cover of the lacquer box. She 
pulled out the boxes and examined their 
covers, hoping to find some new Clu S. 
Inside the second cover was a picture of a 
staircase. Where had she seen one like that 
before? Violet looked down from the Great 
Wall and spotted a very steep staircase that 
descended into the WOODS 
below. In the guidebook, it 
was called the Stairway to 
Heaven, 
Violet turned to her 
friends, who were munching 








their sandwiches cheerfully. “Lets go! We 
need to use that stairway!” 

The five mouselings leaped to their paws 
and carefully made their way Ö DTIH the 
stairs. 

“Look over there!" cried Pam, "There's a 
small cottage between those trees!” 

Violet Jumped up. “A cottage! On the 
third cover there's a picture of the roof of 
a house!” She gazed at the spot Pam had 
indicated and noticed a path that led from 
the wall into the woods. 

At that moment à 
HELICOPTER Slew 


over them. 


cHoP-cHoP-2Ho?- 
cHoP-cHoP-cHoP! 


A COTTAGE in 
THE Woods 


Colette, Nicky, Pam, Paulina, and Violet 
didn't know it, but Madame Hu was in 
that helicopter! The five mouselings kept 
scampering along until they reached the 
cottage. Its BREESE walls looked old, but 
the red tiled roof was new, and there was 
even a satellite dish. 

The Thea Sisters looked at onc 
another, unsure what to do next. Finally, 
Pam took action, She boldly knocked on the 
door. It was immediately opened by an old 
rodent. “Hello,” she greeted them. “Please 
come in and make yourselves comfortable! 
I'm always so happy when I have gue: 

No sooner had the old rodent closed 














the door behind them than a push from the 
outside burst it open again! The old rodent 
almost TOPPLED OVER. Violet quickly 
reached out and steadied her with one paw. 

Madame Hu appeared at the doorstep, 
followed by two henchmice, She turned to 
“We meet again,” she 
id with a mocking SMILE. Then, 
LOOKING AROUND, she said, “So this 
is where the is hidden! 

Violet, Nicky, Pamela, Colette, and Paulina 
were squeakless. The old rodent, on the 
other paw, didn't seem . “Ah, 


LU 





the five mouselin; 
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ss Jade's treasure! So that's the reason 
for all the visitors! Good, good! Then 1 
imagine you have the LACQUER box?” 

Violet STARED at her, astounded. The 
shock of Madame Hu’s appearance was 
nothing compared to what she felt at the old 
rodent's words. 

"Out with the box!” ordered Madame 
Hu. Her two henchmice Mowe d 
threateningly toward the mouselings. 

Violet opened her bag and showed them 
the box, but she did not take it out. 

The old rodent seemed satisfied. “Yes, 1 
recognize it! It is definitely the one. But the 
last BEB OB is missing. 1 possess the last 
box, the sauté one, the one that leads to the 
treasure!” 

As she squeaked, she opened a drawer 
and took something out. Before the five 








mouselings could see what it was, one of 
Madame Hu's henchmice snatched it from 
the old woman and pawed it to his boss. 

"Mine. at last!" cackled Madame Hu. 
“Finally my quest is complete! I have followed 
the princess's box through all the markets 
in China, Now, at long last, the treasure is 
mine!” 

With that, Madame Hu spun around 
and scurried out of the cottage, with her 
henchmice on her paws. 
"Come on, lets go!” CRIED Pamela. 
“We've got to find out where they're going!" 

Nicky put a paw on her shoulder. “It's 
USELESS! We don't have any proof against 
those rat burglars." 

"Then what next?" asked Colette. 

“I don't know” said Paulina sadly. "The 
trail has gone COLD.” 
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^ SENSATTONAL 
DEVELOPMENT! 


Violet turned to the old rodent and helped 
her sit down. "Are you all right, ma'am?” 

A SMILE lit up the old rodent’s snout. 
“Never been better in all my life, child, Now 
let's get back to our treasure! 

When she noticed the SURPRISE 
in Violet’s eyes, the old rodent 
seemed amused, “НЕЕ-НЕЕ You 
didn't think that I would let 
that WITCH get away with 

such a precious treasure, 





did you? My family has 
guarded it for generations. 
Lam a descendant of the 
little mouse who gave 





Princess Yu the Jade of Trut 

Colette, Nicky, Pam, Paulina, and Violet 
were stunned by this revelation. There was a 
moment of silence. Then Paulina said, “Then 
what did you give Madame Hu?” 

The old rodent giggled. "Only what 
she deserved. I will also give you what you 
deserve — if you can answer the riddle that 








the princess entrusted to my ancestor, the 
guardian of the box, so many centuries ago,” 
explained the old woman solemnly. “The 
riddle is this: What is the name of the most 
precious stone?” 

The five Thea Sisters looked at one 
another thoughtfully. 

^b think the most preci a 
diamond,” mused Colette. “It must be the 
Millennium Diamond! Its the LARGEST 
diamond in the world!” 






stone 


“That can't be the answer to the riddle,” 
said Nicky. "During the ‚or/gcass's time, it 
hadn't been discovered yet.” 

Violet agreed. “Plus, jade has always been 
the most precious stone for the CHINESE 
people. But 1 don't think that's the right 
answer, either.” 

The five mouselings discussed the riddle 
at length. They came up with many answers, 
but none of them seemed RIGHT. The old 
woman rodent seemed to appreciate the 
effort they were making. She brought them 
some teg. 

Paulina took out the bag with the stones 
that she had bought for her 
friends and pawed them to 
Violet. “For me, the most 
precious stones in the world 
are these,” she said. 














“YEAH, FOR US, TOOL” agreed Pam, 
Nicky, and Colette. 

Violet SMILED at her friends. Then 
she turned to the old rodent and showed 
her the five small stones. “We don’t know the 
пате of the most Precious stone, But for us, 
the stones that are worth the most are these 
five. They represent our friendShip!” 

The old rodent looked the mousclings in 
the EYE one by one. Finally, she squeaked, 
"Yes, | can tell that you five are bound 
together by sincere feelings of affection. 
1 can trust you.” She paused, then smiled. 
"There is ne efher clie to the treasure. 
1 gave Madame Hu a fake clue to throw 
her OFF TRACK. Princess Yu ordered that 
her treasure go to someone who was worthy. 
It needed to be a rodent who was pure of 
heart, generous, and HONORABLE. She 


wanted it to be someone who 

is able to appreciate the 
М, most important thing in 
A life — friendship. Like 

| you five mouselings, 
/ who are such close 
4 +? friends. SO LET'S GO! 
Samu? TI show you the way to 
the treasure!” 





@ 


THE JADE PRÍNCESS'S 
TREASURE 


The old rodent led them out the back 
door of her cottage, "Follow this path,” 
she instructed. “It will take you to the 
river. A little downstream, you will sce 

a Forest of weeping willows. Stop when 
you get there.” 

Without further ado, the old woman bid 
the Thea Sisters farewell. 

Colette, Nicky, Pam, Paulina, and Violet 
started down the path, About fifteen minutes 
later, they reached the river. The Sun glinted 
off the water, and the branches from the 
weeping willows whispered in the gentle 
wind. It almost seemed as though the trees 
were trying to get their attention. 

















The mouselings pushed past the long 
branches and discovered a pool of WATER. It 
was a marvelous natural aquarium, with fish 
Flashing between the water lilies. 

“It's enchanting!” breathed Paulina. 

"Yes, it is,” began Violet. Then she stopped 
abruptly, for she saw something PHVIS in 
the middle of the pool. She leaned forward, 
GAZING at the water. 

Colette, Nicky, Pam, and Paulina had 
noticed it, 100. They crowded in close to one 
another to get a better look. 

A mountain of small jade stones 
SRHIMMERED beneath the water's 
surface! The flow of the Ave had smoothed 
the stones over ti 
against the water, made them glitter with all 
the colors of the PAIN DOW! 


For a moment, the mouselings were 100 








Now the sun, reflecting 


stunned to squeak. Then they looked at one 
another. 

“Should we remove the treasure?” 
asked Colette hesitantly. "lt seems wrong 
somehow.” 

Nicky nodded in agreement. “This is its 
place, lı belongs here.” 

"Yes? said Violet. “This is the place where 
legends become REALT TY." 








(ey 
THE JADE oF TRUTH 


The sun was starting to SET. It was time to 
turn back. Dusk was falling over the woods. 
Colette, Nicky, Pam, Paulina, and Violet had 
not imagined they would be out so long. 

Violet frowned. “I lost track of time! The 
LAST bus has probably returned to 
Beijing by now.” 

“How will we get home?” Colette asked 
anxiously. 

«ets go back to the old rodent,” Nicky 
proposed. “Maybe she knows another way 
to get back to Beijing." 

When the Thea Sisters returned to 
the cottage, they saw POLICE OFFICERS 
taking Madame Hu and her henchmice away 
in pawcuffs! 

Violet SCAMPERED up to the old rodent. 














“RANCID RAT HAIRS, what happened? 
Are you okay? Did they come back to get 
ENGE?” 

The old woman SMILED. She seemed 
to be enjoying herself more than ever. “My 
dear, 1 am just fine! 1 knew it was only a 
matter of time before that evil rodent realized 
I'd tricked her. So while you and your friends 
were at the river, I called the pol 

"Good For you!” cheered Pamel 

"What about the Treasure?” the 
old rodent asked. "Did you find i 

Violet nodded. “Yes. And we left it right 
where it bol 

The old rodent beamed at her. Then 
she opened a drawer and took out a small 
bundle wrapped in a tissue. She unwrapped 
it slowly and revealed . . . the Jade of Truth! 
The one that had belonged to Princess Yu! 














е!” 

















Colette, Nicky, Pam, Paulina, and Violet 
gazed at it in wonder. 

“This stone is the true treasure,” 
the old rodent explained, “I have kept it 
safe my whole life. Now it must pass into 
your paws, because you have proved your 
souls are noble. This is what Princess Jade 
would have wanted!” 











A nteuT AT 
THE OPERA 


The next evening, it was finally time to go to 
the opera in the new NATIONAL CENTER 
FOR THE PERFORMING ARTS. 

Nicky, Pamela, PAULINA, 
and Violet were practically jumping out of 
their fr with excitement. As they settled 
into their seats with Xiao, they filled him in 
on their айу єтє from the previous 
day. He was squeakless with Surprise 
and awe, 

“Now 1 know I did the right thing when 
1 asked you for help, У said Xiao. Violet 
blushed. 

Colette pulled the lacquer boxes out of her 
pawbag. “Here, Xiao. We brought these back 











safe and sound. We knew your mother would 
want them back.” 

Xiao smiled. “Thanks, Colette. | think 
she'll like the ЗЁОГУ I have for her even 
better than the boxes 

"Shhhh!" Nicky 
beginning!" 

The five mousclings and Xiao fell silent as 
the curtain went up. Violet's heart swelled 
with pride when she saw Aeh mather 
onstage. She looked at her friends and 
realized how RIE she was to have 
such wonderful rodents in her 

As for me, I had never left my mouse hole 
in New Mouse City. But as Colette, Nicky, 
Pam, Paulina, and Violet finished telling 
their tale, 1 felt as if ГА been all the way to 
China! 1 could hardly believe all the twists 
and turns of their incredible adventure. 












“What an amazing journey!” 1 squeaked 
as I looked through some photos from thei 
trip. “You five mouselings have really become 
amazing investigators. Tm So proud.” 








"There's one last thing we have to show 
you,” said Violet shyly. 
“It's a surprise for you,” Nicky put in. 
Pam pawed me a beautiful lacquer box. 
Carefully, I opened it. Inside there was a stone 
wrapped in a silk cloth. It was 
а splendid jade, shiny 
like a mirror. I saw my 
reflection on its 
surface. It was the 
Jade of Truth! 
There was a note 
attached to it. “For 
Thea, the keeper of our 
friendship! Love, Pancl«, Ni 
Celette, PAULINA, and Violet.” 
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MAP OF 
WHALE TSLAND 


1. Falcon Peak 
2. Observatory 

3. Mount Landslide 
4. Solar Energy Plant 
5. Ram Plain 

6. Very Windy Point 
7. Turtle Beach 

8. Beachy Beach 

9. Mouseford Academy 
30. Kneecap River 

TI. Mariner's Inn. 

12. Port 

33. Squid House 
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Town Square 
Butterfly Bay 
Mussel Point 
Lighthouse Cliff 
Pelican Cliff 
Nightingale Woods 
Marine Biology Lab 
Hawk Woods 


Windy Grotto 
2. 


Seal Grotto 
Seagulls Bay 


j. Seashell Beach 











Don’t miss 
any of 
my other. 
fabumouse 
adventures! 
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Meet 
CREEPELLA VON CACKLEFUR, 


1, Geronimo Hilton, have a lot of mouse 
friends, but none as spooky as my friend 
CREEPELLA VON CACKLEFUR! She is an 1 





enchanting and MYSTERIOUS mouse 

with a pet bat named Bitewing. 
I'm a real 'fraidy mouse, but 

even I think CREEPELLA and her famil 











ГАДО 7 fascinating. I can't wait for 
you to read all about CREEPELLA in these 


: i and spectacularly 
vm у tales! E d e 
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THE KINGDOM 
OF FANTASY 





THE QUEST FOR THE AMAZING 


PARADISE: VOYAGE: 
THE RETURN TO THE THE THIRD ADVENTURE 
KINGDOM OF FANTASY. IN THE KINGDOM 


OF FANTASY 


